I9O           THE   LADY   AND   THE   UNICORN
woman patiently^ handing a printed form over
the counter.
With a trembling hand auntie took it. "Where
do I write?" she asked in a voice like a child^, and
compared the bewildering form with the sheet of
paper where Robert had written out her thank-
offering so beautifully.
"Wouldn't this do?" she pleaded^ and the
young woman took it in the tips of her fingers and
read it and relented.
"Put your name and address at the bottom/*
she said,, "in the personal column. Front page?
You may have to wait, you know.91
"What now?" auntie asked her3 but she wisely
paid no attention and said: "That will be five
rupees, please/5
44Well, I can borrow the money for the bazaar
from Stephen this evening/' said auntie to herself,
as she swayed backwards and forwards in the
tram. "Stephen will lend it to me, he said he would
come this evening." She was a little uneasy, but
she had made her thank-offering and Stephen was
always kind.
She thought of the things she would buy in the
bazaar; she would buy them in the same spirit as
she had made her thank-offering; for father she
would buy smoked hilsa, the fish of which he was
always so fond5 and a mutton curry to follow it,
and for Blanche perhaps at last she would get
that carrot juice the doctor talked about, though
how you could get juice from a carrot auntie did
not know*